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Reduce to a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr. 
Phillips recommends — without starving — without 
missing a single meal! Here for you NOW — a scien- 
tific way which guarantees you can lose as much 
weight as you wish - or YOU PAY NOTHING! No 
Drugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or Laxatives. The amaz- 
ing thing is that it is so easy to follow — simple and 
safe to lose those ugly, fatty bulges. Each and every 
week you lose pounds safely until you reach the 
weight that most becomes you. Now at last you 12 
have the doctors' new modern way to reduce — 50 p ?iy 
to acquire that dreamed about silhouette, an im- only 
proved slimmer, exciting, more graceful figure. Simply 
chew delicious improved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpi- 
dine Chewing Gum and follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This 
wholesome, tasty delicious Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains 
Hexitol, REDUCES appetite and is sugar free. Hexitol is a 
new discovery and contains no fat and no available carbo- 
hydrates. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum and reduce 
with Dr. Phillips Plan. Try it for 12 days, then step on j| 
the scale. You'll hardly believe your eyes. Good for -.■ '; 
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men too. 
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AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS CO., Dept. CH-635 318 Market St., Newark, N. J. 

JUIt mail us your name and address, and $1.00 cash, I 
or money-order. You will recotve a 13 doy supply 
ot KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM (improved Formula), 
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ADDRESS_ 



STATE _ 






□ Send me Special 24 da<f supply and FREE 12 day package For $2.00. I understand that il I 
with KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM and Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan, I can return in 10 days for 
refund. 
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THEN IT IS VALUABLE/ 
LEAVE IT WITH 

, BUT YOU MUST 
TAKE GOOD CARE 
« IT/ 





For a woman of such beauty she moves *ct /turns 

WITH APPARENT CLUMSINESS AND . . . 




There was still the nan's body to be ac- 

\ COUNTED FOR AND WHEN THE POLICE CAME . 



Dayslater, as his plane nosed down toward the 
capital city of jakarta . 




But FiNoim rue ancient city of bajeema 

WAS ANOTHER PROBLEM . HE QUESTIONED COUNT- 
IES R*rt¥€S,£Ur ALWAYS RECEIVED THE SAME 
ANSWER 

*1LL PAY 
BAJEEMA? (T 13 SOME- T ANYTHING YOU ASK.- 
WHERE IN THE INTERIOR, V A HUNDRED POUNDS ' 
BUT NO ONE GOES THERE/ **■» BAH, t SEE IT's' 
IT IS CERTAIN DEATH, I HAVE \ USELESS WITH 
^HEARD/ NO ONE WOULD DARE i SUPERSTITIOUS 
; TAKE YOU THERE/ jTS^^^-y IQlQTS 



Several airs later he was almost ready to 

RETURN TO LONDON, BUT AT A PIER WHERE ME WAS 
ABOUT TO PROCURE PASSAGE --...' 




In the lavish palace lighted by a thousand torches. 




ON THAT PAPER YOU WILL FIND 


7Jtf act r mi- «W7W ms borne 1 


THE NAMES AM) ADDRESSES OF 
THOSE WHO POSSESS THE RE- 


0(/r Of THE CITY . . 




MAIMN6 JADE/ 1 WOULD DO Th'S 


IF DANGER THREATENS ^^^^ 


MYSELF BUT 1 CAN NO LONGER 




LEAVE MY PEOPLE. REMEMBER, . 


CALL ON ME' I «— -""*SHALL 


MY VERY EX.STENCE IS THREATENED j 


SHALL NEVER j£ RETURN WITH 


IF THE JAOE IS NOT RETURNED ' | 


DESERT YOU/ /THE JADE OR 


IjUH- .. mj 


^~ip'<^k'"" at,ll ^ 




Hj viBB 


i|k <'«ffS&8Bte 


I y 'ys^H 


iW\ >«■■ 


rt\jLl;iM 


I- ■ 'J3h! 


■ ■■'■■■- ■■ !^wl* il 


' - ,^l i 1 ^^Pfo-JBft 


|M|1 


^jj^ijwS^MSj 


!Tg*gl 


B&^i 


ll^p^^^ 


Jm^vJ i*!*1 


t^^^^j 




wSSgawmm 


w» 



Whatseemo> like hours LATER, 
WHEN NORTON PEEREO OUT OF 
THE CHAISE IN A TRAN CE-LIKE 
STATE. 




GOAKOtO 


mw-'ifSfHSIrt 


REFUSAL, /natTOMNeeoeoofHr 


Ott£ IHSPMT&t . 


FIEND/ 


NORTCW.HEAR ME / IF] 


YOO LOVE ME, TOO J 


MAT ME 


MUST OESTflOY HEB»/Yi 


U GOING 


SHE WILL 




TO DO 


NEVER P*RT 


J YOU *^, 


WITH 


WITWTHE • 


LEAVE ME 


\ THAT 


JADE 


NO CHOICE, 


/CANDLE- 


W1LWNOLY/, 


MAMME 1* 
YOUR LIFE 


v STICK? 




IS FORFEIT/ £j 




^ 

^«r 








aSS 












-s«8S 






'"' "^^l 










^jf^s 






■krff—fl 






fc»JM 



iVbwrtw sa/tso and rneMmso to 
the vtnr cottt as tpbkw situ, a 
m$mmDmACto/5Min9vi$C. . . 



NOW YOU 3 EC WHY 
I COULD NOT GO MY- 
SSLFTOStSKTHt 
J ADC Vrtff I NEEDED 

SLAVE TO DO MY 
BIDDING/ A SLAVE ^ 




ROSERT FIELDING, A YOUNG AMERICAN AFT STUDENT, SPENT A 
SUMMER'S VACATION IN ENGLAND PAINTING AND EXPLORING 
MEDIEVAL CASTLES SCATTERED OVER THE ENGLISH COUNTRYSIDE 
NIS SEEMINGLY UNEVENTFUL TOUR WAS TURNED INTO A STRANGE, 
MYSTIFYING INCIDENT WHEN HE STUMBLED UPON A WELL HIDDEN 
NEAR A RUINED CASTLE. HE PUSHED ASIDE THE HEAVY BEAMS 
THAT COVERED IT AND BEHELD A WONDROUS SIGHT , 



PAINTED THE 




Jft wets a eintnge quest that brought Dr. Philip Marston and hi* lovely daughter, Ce/ia, 

to the Kallkl village on the steaming Conga river, a quest that inost a^urea/y would 
end either in benefiting humanity or death to the dauntless and determined Doctor. 
For the dangers were incalculable... 



DO YOU THINK \x CERTAINLY HOPE SO' OUR 

;. FIND THIb MISSION IS /MUCH TOO DANGER 

guide, harper. / ous to undertake without 
i here , dad ? j wm ,' he knows the jungle 
bettep. Than most of 
the natives 




NO, I'M NOT 
ENGAGED AT 
PRESENT, 
MARSTON . 
IF YOU'RE 
A HUNTER. 
JUST WHAT 
IS YCLIR 



\ I'M DOING SXWE RE- 
1 SEARCH , AlR. HARPER / 
I'M TRYING TO FIND A A 




' YOU HAVE DOUBTS AS TO THE 

/POSSIBILITY?- WELL A1Y PAST . 

... RESEARCH HAS REVEAIED A1Y } 

I BEING ON THE RIGHT TRACK .' J 

BUT TO MAKE A TINAL TEST \ 

PEffUIKE THE VENOM J 

OF SCORPION* OF THE / 
COt*30 VARIETY' / 





SVGAOHKf, THE DOCTOR INCHSO THROUGH TH£ 
My$7ERtOUS CAVERN UN7IL HE CAME UPON 
AN UNEARJHLf SIGHT — 




WHt?H MAR&TON BEGA/NEO CONSCIOUS- 

hcs#, n was morning and celia 

WAS BATHING HIB HEAD AS 
HARPER. LOOKED ON... 




WAIT l THERE MA* STILL BE A 
CHANCE.' THIS SCORPION/ IP 1 
CAN pe/WOVE SOME OF ITS -^ 
VENO/Vb a MAi &1 ILL BE 'ABLE } 
TO CONCOCT SOME OF ATV 
SEBUM IN TI/WE ' 





I PPOAHSEP YOU A QVEBHi H£BE 
0HE &! Birr THERE 1* ANOTHBR/ 
MA17ER OP GREAT IMPORTANCE ' 
WE ARC THREATENED WITH < J- 
DESTRUCTION' A WESTERN "H 

witch-doctor is paepABiNeJBkfl 7 *^! 

A POTION WHfCH MAY 
DESTROY US' 





CHIA' SHE'S BECOME ONeOCTHEH/ANP 
HARPER. ISTCLtlNOTHE* ABOUT yWB / •«. 
"THEY'RE UNARMEC.' I MIGHT BE A«e] 

TO MAKE A STAND w- ■*^~~* — ■ 

ASAINtfT THEM *p/WE MUST Kilt. 

BACK AT THE J:/ HIM BEFORE IT 

CAMP! j4"\ ( * "N 30 t-* 75 ' 



agp* 



JCURT HALLE WAS A MOUNTAIN CLIMBER WHO DARED THE 
IMPOSSIBLE HE SCALED THE TREACHEROUS MATTERHORN 
ALONE' THIS HUGE MOUNTAIN IN THE EUROPEAN ALPS HAD 
CLAIMED MANY LIVES, BUT KURT HALLE CONOUEREO IT BY HIM- 
SELF OR DID HE? . . THIS STRANGE QUESTION ARISES FROM A 
SERIES Of EVENTS HALLE TOLD AFTER HIS CLIMB. IN THE 
SUMMER OF 1927 HIS ADVENTURE BEGAN 



Halle had scaled the matterhorn, but 
on ms descent. a storm ripped the mountain. 



Halle weathered the stor/aon a narrow ledse. when 
it subsided 




'E MIST LOOMED THE 




Hal LE FOLLOWED THE man safel Y DOWN THE PACE OF 
THE MOUNTAIN WHEN THEY REACHED THE BOTTOM 



f YOU ARE SAFE. THERE IS A CAI 
IcAN REST FAREWELL, FOOL-H: 
■M MOUNTAIN-CLIMBER' ■ 

^- " - y 



The man 
suddenly 
vanished as 
he appeared 
into thin air. 
theaston- 
ished halle 
staggered into 

the cabin 
where he was 
greeted by 
an aged woman, 
he told her 
his experience 
of the stpange 

ENCOUHTtR. . 



YOU ARE LUCKY TO Be ALIVE' MY HUSBAND ALSO 
CLIMBED THE MATTERHORN ALONE.^THIRTY YEARS 
AGO TODAY HE NEVER RETURNEC^NOR WAS HIS 
BODY EVER FOUND PERHAPS. YOU HAVE HEARD 
OF MY HUSBAND HE WAS A 'FAMOUS MOUNTAIN- 
EER, TALL, STRONG AND BLACK6EARDED 
(THIS NAME WAS . 





Then, right before irma '$ terror-fiusd sits, 
she saw the black-clad skier lose his balance/he 
pinwheeled awkwardly inthc svll night air as a 
sudden shadow shrouded the moon. a shrill death 
scream shattered the ict silence / 





XHAttWMtNUTtS, THEPEAP-TOP- 
MB) IPMA MADE UP NE* HND.SHE 

would so ropcwrom, consult net 
mtur, a noted PsrcNurmr. ne 

WOULD HELP HEP. . . 



r l DON'T BARE WAKE RAY 
TELL HIM / I'LL JUST 00, 
LEA« HIM 

EXPLANATION/ 



StiT AS IPMA OPENED THE DOOR 
A^} STEPPED OUT INTO THEW1NDV, 
SHOW-SWEPT NISHT, A AWT CAUGHT 
UP ACT NOTt AND TOSSED IT INTO 
THE UN FINE. . 




The fierr utom/NS when mar 

NONPOE FOUND his WIPS $QN£,Ht 
SEARCHED FOP l€P, f*M>STPJO&l... 

I WCUUJN T WORRY ABOUT HER, " 
BOSS' SHE'LL PROBABLY BE BACK 
TONIGHT FOR THE OPENING Of THE 

WINTER CARNIVAL. SHEWOUUJNT 



ALL THAT DAY, WESTS POOPED INTO SWWTOP LOOSE POP THE 
AflMW OP THE PAMOUS WtHTER CARNfWIL , ATTRACTED BY THE 
IMST PUBLICITY WEN TO IRUAS TORCHUSHT DEATH LEAP, A 
mPINS NEW STUNT. BUT THAT NISHT. . 




it's irma all right / she 
hustVe got back at the last 
minute and gone straight to 
the topof the run/ i knew 
she couldn't really lose 

her nerve and let 




r MR MONROE/ I -I DON T 
UNDERSTAND ITJ I-I^E JUST 
COME FROM CLEANING OFF 
SKI-HUN AND THEY'RE NOT 
ERE ISN'T / 




And that night, just as ray was 
to announce cancellation of ima 
ubut death leap '. . . 


AGAIN ABOUT 


.- /there she is again, ) 
s&> at the last ^/^ 


Jm 


\ oA 


Hi 








m 




I'LL MAKE SURE THIS TIME THAT 
I SET TO HER BEFORE SHE CAN GET 
AWAY' I— HEY/ LOOK OUT/ SHE'S 
FALUNS/ SOMETHING'S CONE 



IS — IS SHE *^=? YES, RAY, BUT UNCONSCIOUS "\ 
STILL ALIVE? ||f AND BADLY HURT/ THAT * 
A TERRIBLE FALL SHE Ti 





WHEN RAY A/JD THEOTHBtS TURNED BACK 
INSIDE, THEYfOUND THAT I/tMA HAP VAN- 
ISHED/ THEY SEARCHED THE CABIN BUT 
THERE WAS NO PLACE SHE COULD BE HIONS, 
AW ALL WINDOWS WERE NAIL ED SHUT/ 

r SAY, WHAT'S*^ 
THAT WHITE 
CARD ON THE 
BED? THAT 








' I'M QUITE SURE THERE'S NO 
MISTAKE. SIR/ WE DO HAVE A 
PATIENT, ANSWERING YOUI 
DESCRIPTION, A MRS. IRMA 
MONROE, WHO WAS INJURED 



r BUT IT'S RCICUL0U3, 1 
WE ALL SAW HER TAKE THE 
JUMP LAST NIGHT AND Ti 
WE CARRIED HER HERE, JUST ^ 
LITTLE WHILE A 




'WHY-WHY, II S V WHAI 13 HETALKING W 
ALMOST A MIRACLE ! W ABOUT, RAY? WHAT WO I 1 
SHE'S REGAINED ^ JUST SAY? I -I DON'T ^g*j 
CONSCIOUSNESS AND \ KEMEMBtR, NOW / ^^Mt 

SEEMS ONE HUNWED W jgjajy ~"^^H 

PER CENT IMPBOVEDfyg^y^ IT DOESN'T ^^B 

^^SBWSSBhhi 1mm MATTT "' forget it ] 

■ H AND GO TO SLEEP. NOW, 
"jil^re^J^^H^H tRMA— A NICE NORMAL 

■f^S V"Tl !W| B| REST YOU LP >mB 


utwsr 


'•''^^^sijL -~^H| 


1 \ VMk 








mmLvtIH 


ISTUX^ 



r HER PULSE AND RESPIRATION 
ARE NORMAL AGAIN, MR. MONROE / 
THERE'S NO QUESTION ABOUT n 
RECOVERING, NOW/ YOUR FINDING 
OUT ABOOT HER ACCIDENT AND 
GETTING HERE SAVED HER LIFE ,/ 




Mora 

ruesnuNaea 
orsvnrrs that 
HADwmixwn 

MtKACLZAND 
DOUBTZO THAT HE 
fVEtt »OVU>. OUT 

Ht WAS BMT^FVi, 

aw Acapnro rue 

CmWVSTANCBS 

as one of those 
sTfume our -of- 

THIS-WOftLD HAP- 
knwg's ecrom 
THE WCWLcDGE 
Of MC#£ MAN/ 



UNEARTHLY RENDEZVOUS 



Flying visibility had been poor that day when 
Carter Rensen took off from the airport near his 
home in Sheffield, Alabama. He'd delayed at first, 
thinking that perhaps weather conditions would 
get better. But no, they didn't, and finally he 
made the decision to fly to Chicago with his 
precious cargo anyway. 

"But you're mad, man," Chuck Raleigh pro- 
tested as he brought Carter's plane out of the 
hanger. "You're trying to commit suicide." 

Carter shook his head stubbornly. "1 must get 
Delia's statue to the exhibit in Chicago. I ve 
worked on it all year, and I've lived for this 
moment. The statue must be exhibited." 

Chuck looked at his friend sadfy. "Carter, you 
ought to take a vacation. Delia's death has done 
something to you. You're not the same—" 

From the expression on Carter's face. Chuck 
knew better than to continue. Helplessly he as- 
sisted Carter in loading the delicately carved stat- 
uette of Delia, Carter's dead wife, onto the plane. 
And as he did so, he admired the fiawless beauty 
of the sculpture. Carter Rensen "s genius as a sculp- 
tor was world-wide, but there was no question 
that in this work of art, in memory of his wife, 
he'd executed his greatest masterpiece. Every line 
of body and face was perfect, and Carter's great 
devotion to Delia showed in his creation; for the 
likeness to the dead woman was exact to the most 
minute detail. 

"Well, good luck," — and let's hope you have 
t fool's luck in getting there." 

Three hours out of Sheffield, Carter had occa- 
sion to remember Chuck's words. If anything, the 
weather had gotten worse. He tried climbing, but 
it didn't seem to do any good. No nutter how 
high he went, he was errmeshed in gray mist and 
fog, cottony bits of it swirling around the window 
of the plane, shredding and fogging, so that it 
was impossible to sec- It became a case of blind 
flying, flying by instrument, and Carter's small 
plane was hardly equipped for the task. He held 
his breath and swore fiercely, fighting to get 
through the grayncss that was" bogging him down. 
And then' it happened, the thing he'd feared. The 
instrument in front of him registered wildly, er- 
ratically for a space of a second or so, and then 
went blank., 

"I'm going to need a fool's luck," Carter said 
grimly to himself. "There's nothing to do but just 
try to somehow wait it out, or blunder it out." 
And even while he said that to himself, he knew 



the hopelessness of it. He had the certain feeling 
that he was caught in the trap that spelled death 
to so many small pilots — the endless, futile, cir- 
cling in fog that got one nowhere — until the gas 
ran out. 

Carter glanced at the small figurine that was 
set up near his seat. '.Well, Delia," he said softly. 
"This time if it happens, we go together." 

He thought back to his wife's death just a year 
before. It had been shocking, sudden, and he'd 
watched her waste away from an incurable disease 
while he stood helpless to stop it. Almost over- 
night, his young, blonde-haired wife had been 
taken from him. At first he hadn't thought he 
could stand it. And that was when, in order to 
keep his sanity, he first conceived the idea to use 
his sculptor's skill to keep ever before him her 
image. That very night he'd started his work, and 
for one year he'd lived for nothing else. And now, 
with his ambition complete, he was determined to 
bring Delia safely to the great museum exhibit in 
Chicago. The whole world awaited his unveiling 
of this statue, but to Carter it meant more.' 

As he steered the plane grimly, his glance rest- 
ing now and again on Delia, he thought of what 
it meant to htm Here, forever, was Delia re- 
created, never to die again. And in a way, he felt 
he was getting a second chance — a chance to save 
her. For if the plane crashed and the statuette was 
destroyed, Carter could not get away from the 
feeling that he'd be responsible for her. death, 
that he'd recreated her only to kill her again. 

Perspiration beaded Carter's forehead as he 
tried to peer through the gloom. And then it 
happened — the plane rocked suddenly, " and as 
Carter fought the controls, it started a downward 
descent. From the feel of it, Carter knew he'd hit 
an air pocket, a pocket so empty of current that 
there was nothing he could use to suck the plane 
out of it and forward! 

"Good Heavens, no!" The words burst forth 
from Carter's lips. Something greater than he, 
something more thwarting than man's efforts was 
putting all he'd done aside. And then as the 
plane gathered momentum and plummeted down* 
ward, Carter felt the hand on his shoulder. 

"My darling, don't be afraid," the soft voice 
said in his car. "There's nothing to fear, so long 
as we're together." 

Carter Rensen sat rigid, feeling the weight of 
that hand upon his shoulder, feeling the known 
presence of someone in the plane with him — and, 



I even before he looked up, lie knew with a sense 

of spreading peace that Delia was back. 
! She stood behind him, pale in the dim light of 
> the plane, just as she'd always been, her love for 
him in her eyes- 

"Delia," he managed. "You're back — " 

"We've never been apart," she told him. "I've 

never left yon." She gazed toward where Carter 

| had so carefully placed the statuette when he 

took 08, and his gaze followed her. But he knew 

even before he saw the empty space that the statu- 

t ette would not be there. 

"Your love has kept me with you, darling," 
(he said. "Your love is making possible this little 
I time we can be together again." 

It was then Carter realized that the plane had 
ceased its brutal downward descent. It was glid- 
ing now, down through the swirling mists, arid 
f distantly below he made out the green fields and 
the light sun of a lush valley. 

"land, my darling," Delia said softly. "There 

is. just this little space between this world and the 

next, where we can be together. It is a pocket be- 

1 tween time, where there is no material reality, and 

; we. will be the same there-" 

With her soft voice soothing him, Carter Ren- 
j sen completed the descent. He made out a fiat 
area where he could land, and the plane settled 
gently. As he switched off the motor, he turned 
\ Tearfully, afraid that Delia had once again dis- 
appeared, that what had happened had been an 
illusion. But she was seated on a crate behind 
him, and now her expression was merry and mis- 
chievous, as he remembered so well when they'd 
go larking together. 

"Carter, let's play house. Just for today," she 
said pleadingly. 

"All right, darling. Anything yon say," 

He opened the hatchway of the plane and 
stepped out first, turned and gave her his hand. 
She came through the door eagerly, and he caught 
her in his arms and swung her down. Her blond 
hair smelted faintly of the violet sachet she was 
so fond of, and he closed his eyes and breathed 
deeply of it. 

There was a small cottage, just a little way 
from the plane, and Delia insisted they go to it. 
She made lunch, which they ate outside, beneath 
an old tree, the table, already set gaily with flow- 
ers, and a checkered cloth. And afterward, they 
stretched out upon the grass and talked. 

"Where have you been, Delia?" Carter de- 
manded. "All this year when we weren't to- 
gether." . 

"With you," she told him. "That is my place; 
and that is where 1 was. 1 was with you, .while 
you carved my image.. It was your love that madti 
that possible, for you carved my soul into your 
creation." 

Carter thought about that, and then he said 



slowly, "Now that I know, I'll never be alone 
again." 

Delia looked up at the sky, and then she turned 
fo him. "And now we must go, Carter. The mo- 
ments of time are running together again, and the 
space thai was there for us to use is nearly over." 

Despite all Carter's protests, Delia had her way, 
and reluctantly he let her lead the way back to 
the plane. He started the motor and slowly the 
plane raised itself into the sky. And then, when 
he was up a few thousand feet, the sun suddenly 
disappeared and he was caught once again in the 
gray, swirling mists. 

"Delia!" he shouted. "We'll have to go back. 
We can't get through!" And he was secretly 
glad of this thought. 

He turned, and the shock raced through him as 
he saw she wasn't there. Instead, there was just 
the statuette, lying serenely against the side of the 
plane. 

"Delia!" he shouted again. "Don't leave me!" 

And faintly, he heard her voice, "I'll always 
be here. Don't ever fear 

Her soft voice urged him on, and Carter fought 
the fog and air pockets, the frail plane almost 
buckling. When the mists cleared away, his instru- 
ment for some strange reason functioning again, 
below him were the outskirts of Chicago. He'd 
come through safely. 

Later, at the exhibition, he stood on the side, 
gazing at Delia's statuette. It had been placed 
prominently among the pieces of other renowned 
sculptors. And each critic, after examining it, 
came over to Carter to'voicc his praise. 

It was toward the end of the day, just before 
the exhibition closed, that Andrew Carr, the fam- 
ous critic, appeared. He examnicd the statuette and 
then came the Carter with a puzzled expression. 
Just a week before, Andrew, passing through 
Sheffield, had stopped off, and Carter had let him 
sei the statuette in advance of its exhibition. 

Now he approached Carter, and burst out, 
"Really, it's the most amazing thing. Your statu- 
ette of Delta when you showed it to me, looked 
different. I distinctly remember the sad expression 
on her face — the whole thing was a study in 
tragedy. But now — the lips are upturned, the 
eyes crinkling with laughter. I just can't under- 
stand it. My eyes must have been playing tricks 
on me." 

Carter examined the man facing him. Should 
he tell him? And then the answer came back, no. 
There were some things that must remain a secret 
— his and Delia's. For the features on the statu- 
ette, he knew, had indeed changed .in the course 
of his flight. • *" 

So instead he merely said, "Of course, Andrew, 
your eyes were playing tricks on you." He turned 
and walked away, hearing beside him a woman's 
soft, delighted laughter. 




'Brooding cunuffe* it was callco. rod although thousands of tea/shad passed, still, oh 

CERTAIN KGHTS AM UNEARTHLY QUALITY HUNS IN THE AIR, HARKENNG BACK TO THE ANCIENT PAGAN BLOOD 
RITES Of THE DRUIDS. TWO HUNDRED TEARS AGO, THE REGION HAD BEEN CLEANSED OF THE NOTORIOUS 
8EECHAMS, WHOSE PRACTICE OF PAGAN RITES AND BLACK ARTS AND MULTIPLE MURDEif HAD SO OUTRAGED 
TNE LOCAL POPULACE, THAT THEY GUTTED TV BEECHAM MANSION AND FORCED THE SOLE SURVIVOR TO 
FLEE FOR HIS UTE. THEN PROFESSOR MATLOCK AftD HIS DAUGHTER CAMBRIA CAME TO DWELL ON TNE 
ANCIENT SITE WITHOUT HARBORING A SUSPICION OF THE DIRE EVENTS WHICH WERE TO BEFALL THEM. , . 



OUT WE KNOW SO UTTLE ) / TES, DAV10 AMD *^ 

ABOUT HIS BACKGROUND, AND >f PIERRE WILL CERTAINLY 

A SARDONIC APPEAR- 1 RV3 tASt, *Ti-ER THE 




LATER, WHEN DAVID AND PIERRE HAD LEFT 
I WARNED YOU THE FUR 
WOULD FLY WHEN THOSE TWO 
GOT TOGETHER. AND IT'S ALL 
BECAUSE OF YOU / IT'S NOTHING 
__ BUT PLAIN JEALOUSY 






Three hunched yards from the uatlock sate, the 1 
3g8eams were even louder 




r rill/ NO.' DON'T TOUCH 
ME/ YOU BEAST? _ 

Bw* V.. 


Wf ROAAAAAR/ MY ™ 
f CLAWS WILL THftOTTLI^B 
YOU AND MY FANQ3 WILL I 
BITE DEEP, YOU SCREAMING R 




K^ 




f ^^n^BTH 





rTHJS MOON FILLS ME WITH MADNESS/ 
MOW THAT I STAND ON THE GROUND OF THE 
ANCIENT PAGAN DRUIDS, WITH THE SILVER B 
FLOODING MY BRAIN, THE BLOOD CURSE COMES 
UPON ME/ HOW OVERWHELMING MY HATRED 
FOR ALL THE RABBLE WHO TREAD OVER 
CONSECRATED LAND / 






lit THE MOUSE, FEAft FLOODED CAMBRIA* THOUGHTS. 
HOW COULD SHE BE SURE Of ANYONE NO* ? 



U f I'O LAY OOWH 
LIFE FOR rou/ 1 




I WILL STAT ) 


/ I HAVE ALREADY TOLD CAMBRIA J 






tl SHALL STAY WITH HER/ YOU ^ 






SCOFFEI 


AT THIS IDEA Of THE KILLER 






KIM J 


WEREWOLF, WHEREAS I .-' 




> y 7 


RECOaNIZEO IT RIGHT AWAY/ TOO ] 






LMUff 


GUARDIANS MIGHT PROVE / 
^DANGEROUS' y~^ 












~Wgc 1 




rigjK JL6«8t^? 








«£•!: 




tv^ 








raihe 






fe^N *" 




Pi 




)wll 


jsflfv 




ni 




fFKT* 1 '^' 





*f«W DKA8GCD Br AND CAMB/NA WAS A VICTUAL M/S- 

omtftcrMefffmorscroM. tmft mrcHco hs* and 
cach QTHBt m rvttfi uire hawks. . . 

r I DOH'T SET AWAY FyES, PIERRE. 
FROM HERE , I'LL «0 1 WHY DON'T 

MAO THE WAT TOW/ YOU «0 TAKE 

TWO WATCH EACH < A WALK FOR 
OTHER COHtTART'LYTlYOURSELf 




W~H£N TH£ RAIN FINAUT STOP- 
PED, IT WAS QUITE LATE. THE 
FULL MOON WAS BEGINNING TO 

PISE. . . W ' ' 

y. . .,;.J BE6 PARDON, MISS 

CAMBRIA/ THE HORSE BOLTED 

DURING THE STORM, 



Soon, the full potency of the moon 

SEA T DOWN ON PfEfmfS CHURNING SPAN 
AMONG THE CURSED BEECH4M RUINS A 
STRANGE TRANSFORMATION O CCURRED / 

CRfM / F0R9ET ] 
ABOUT 

IT NOT ENOUGH THAT 

YOU ARE ALONE WITH 

THE LAST OF THE .J 

BEECHAMS IN HIS 

ANCESTRAL HOME? 




Men: this newly developed Anatone Belt 
gives h ealthful support while it slims! 




??ss5 
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■ f foe ' :;L : i""'"* ,a ^ ' w " ~ l '"' ^"'w 



